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0 TIE MAGNOLIA GRANDIFLOR
stic flower ! how purely benutiful

e Tl e T g e e o

ion standest like n high-born forest que
ong hor maidens, clustering round so fai

love to watch thy seulptured form unfolding,

: look iuto thy depths to image there

fuiry eavern; and while thus beholding,
while the breeze sweops o'er thee, matchles;

e flower, '

Lreathie the perfume, delicate and strong, «
t comes like incense from thy petal’d bower,

y funcy roams the southern woods nlon

eath that glorious tree, where deep nmong
Le unsunned leaves thy large white flower.

cups sprung.

. THE LOST AT SEA.
\ Y J. 0, ROOKWELL.
Wife, who in thy deep devolion
- Puttest up a prayer for one
Sailing on the stormy ooean,—
Hope no more—his course is done.
Drenm not, when npon thy pillow,
That he slumberd by thy side,
For his corse, boneath the billow,
o Ienvoth with the restless tide.

Children, who, as sweet flowers growing,

Lungh amid the sorrowing rains—
Know ye not that clouds are throwing
Shadows on your sire's remmnis !
. Where the honrse gray surge is rolling,
With o mountain’s motion on,
Dream ye that its voice is tolling
For your fither, lost and gone!

When the sun looked on the water,
As o heroon his grave—
Tinging with the bue of slaughter
Every blue and leaping wave,—
Under the mnjestic ocean "
Where the giant ourrents rolled
Slept thy sire, without emotion,
Eweetly by a beam of gold.

And the violet sunbeams slantul,
Wavering through the orystul deep,

*Till thelr wontsd splendors haunted
Those shut eyelids in their slgep:

Kands, like crambled silver gloaming,
Sparkled iu Lis raven hair—

Bat the doep that knows no dreaming,

Bound him in its silence thore!
£o we left him; and to tell thee
Of our sorrow ani thine own,—

Of the woe that there beful ihee,
Come we weary and alone.
L L - "

T

Children, whose meek eyes, inquiring,
' Linger on your mother's fuce,
Kunow ye that she is expiving—
That ye are an orphan race?
God be with you on the morrow—
Fathor, mother, both no more!
One within o grave of sorrow,
One upon the oconn's foor!

THOUGHTS ON SOCIETY.

and Politics; by Rev. Orville Dewey.
BOCTAL EXCLUSIVENESS,

M

ensibility through every part.,

his name, nnd the man or the woman we
#1100 l(lﬂg

ord ; there is the uimostdesire to know.
0 socm (o know, the individual in questi
there is an ea,
Jlively interest s nll that concerns him.

or is he in that place?—the most
circumstances rise lo great importance,
moment they
now, do you
circle—be it

ofa

has passed
ys nol a word
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hon art, as rising from thy bower of green,
poe dark and glossy leaves, so rich und full,

From Moral Views of Commerce Society

L * * * 4There isncertain distinotion
en; there isa charmed circle, within which
o social exclusiomst entrenches himsell
dthe circle i1s surrounded as with an elee-
ric cliain, which sends quick and thrilling
But touch
nindividual in that society—but mention

of, feels it instantly; attention is
on the alert, the ear i§ opencd to every

et5 1o talk about him; a

he sick, o is be well?—is he in this place,
inary

muhdwilhlli-:rg:
person out

fushion, or birth, or wealth,
of talent, or be it a circle composed of some
< thm;nﬁudﬂulytbomhlm!uﬁn-

a metamorphosis, Tie
; ho settles the mat-
is man-

speaks there is an absolute indifference.

ho, alas! have nothing in this world to
them interesting, but their mind and
: And if you speak of such an one,
opens his oyes upon you, as if he scarce-
m...L what part of the creation
S are talking about, And when he is
de at length, to recognize a thing %o un-
eoncerns of a fellow being,
iory you i nd that he is inclu-
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SOUTHERN TELEGRAPH that he searcely more acknowledged the tie

of n commoun natire, than with the setaal in-
ferior being of the animal ereation.

“This fecling of selfish and prond exelu-
sion in eonfined to one cluss. | wish we
could say, that it is limited toany one grade
of churacter, 1 wish we could sxy that it
did not infeet the minds of many persons,
otherwise of great merit and worth, I wigh
we could sny thut any one is exompt from
it. Living, growing up, as we nll have been,
in a selfish world, educated, more or less, by
wotldly maxims, we have none of us, per-
haps, felt s wo ought, the seered elaim of
human nature—let our minds thrll (o s
touch, ns tonn eleetrie chain—{eltourselves
bound with the bonds of haly human sym-
pathy—felt that all hurion sympathy—felt
‘that ull humnn thought, desire, want, weak-
ness, hope, joy and griel; were our own—
ours to commune with and partake of. Fow
have felt this, fur it is always the attribute
of the holiest philanthropy, orof the loftiest
gonivs,  OF the loliest geniug, 1 repeat, for
I venture to say, that all such genius bins ev-
ar been distinguished for its earnest sympn-
thy and sacred intevest in all buman feel-
ing. And why should we feel it? ‘The
very dog, that goes apd lies down and dies
upon the grave of his master, will alinost
draw a tenr from ue, so near doos he ap-
proach to human atfection, Aud when the
war horse that has carned his rider throuzh
many battles, bows his neck, ond thrills
through his whele frame, at the approach
and touch of that master’s hand, we fvel
something more thap respect towards the
noble animal, ignered humonity ! how
art thou dishonored bg thy children, when
the merest appendage ¥ thy condition, the
mere brute companion of thy fortunes, is
mote regarded than thou!

“Wihat n picture does human society pre-
sent tous! I were to represent the world
n vision, I should say that I see it, not as
that interchange of hill nnd dalo which now
spreads uround me, but us one vast moun-
tain; and all the multitnde that cover it, are
struggling to rise; and those who, in my vi-
sion, seem 0 ba above, indtend of holding
friendly intercourse with those who are be-
low, are endeavoring, all the while, 1o louk
over them, or building burriers and fences
to keep them down ;. and every lower grade
is uging the same treatment towards those
who are beneath them, that they bitterly
and seornfully complain of, in thoss who are
above; all but the lopmest circle, tinilntors
as well a3 compotitors, injuring ns well ag
injured; and the topmost circlo—with no
more to gain, revelling or sleeping upon its
perilous heights, or dizzy with its elevation,
soon fulls from its pinnacle of pride, giving
place io others, who share in constant sue-
cession the samoe fate.  Such is the misern-
ble struggle of socizl ambition (he world
oyor.”

DIGNITY OF MUMAN NATURE.
* % &  “Your neighbor is above you
in the world’s esteem, perhaps—above you,
it may be in fact; bt what are you? You
are a mun, you are a rational and a religious
being; you are an immortal creature,  Yes,
a glad and glorious existence is yours; your
eye % open to the lovely nnd mojestic vision
of nature; the paths of knowledge arearound
you, and they strelei onwnard 1o eternity ; and
most of all, the glory of the infinite God, the
ull perfect, all wise, all beautitul, is nnfold-
ed to you. What now, compared with this,
is n litde worldly eclat? The trensures of
infinity and of eternity are heapod upon thy
laboring thought; can thought be deeply oc-
cupied with questionsof mortal prudence. It
is us il'a man were enriched by some gon-
erous benelactor, almost beyoud measure,
and should find nothing else to do but to vex
himself and complain, becauso another man
wag made « few thousand richer.
“Where, unreasonable complainer! dost
thou stand, and what is around thee? ‘I'he
world spreads before thee its sublime mys-
teries, where the thoughts of sages lose
themselves, in wondor; the ocean lifls up
its elernnl anthema to thine ear, the golden
sun lights thy path; the wide lieaveus stretch
themselyes above thoe, and worlds rise up-
on worlds, and systems beyond systems, to
infinity : and dost thou stand in the centre o
all this, and complain of thy lot and place?
Pupil of that infinite tenching! minister at
Nature's great ultar! child of heaven's favor!
must thou pine in euller and envious melan-
chely, amongst the plenitude of the whole
ceontion !
“sBut thy neighboris above thee,” thon
sayest. What then? What is that to thee?
What, though the shout of millions roze a-
round hun?  What i=s that to the milhon
voiced nature that God has given thee? That
shout dies away in the vacant air; it i< not
Iis; hut thy nature—thy favored, snerod and
glotioys netwre—is thive. It is the reality,
to which pruise is but a fleeting breath. Thou
canst meditate the things which applause
but celebrater. In that thou art a man,
thou art infinitely exalted above what
any man can be, in that heis praised—
1 had rather be the humblest man in the
world, than barely be thought greater than
the greatest, @ beggar is greater as 2
map, than is the man merely as a king. Not
one of thecrowds that listened to the elo-
quence of Demosthenes and Cicero—not
one who has bent with admiratiog over the
pages of Homer or Shakspeare—nol one
whe followed in the train of Casar or Napo-
leon, would part with the humblest powerof
the thought, for all the fame that is cchoing
aver the world and through the ages.”
FREEDOM OF OLINION.

* ® & «What baprier is there ngainst
the universal despotism or public epinion in
this eountry, but individual freedom?  Wio
is to stand up hore, but the posscssor of that
lofty independence? There is no king, no
sultan, no noble, uopmilegad class; nobody
clee to stand against it. f you yield this

.‘-_

point, if you nre forevor making compromi-

privato life hore, isto escape opposition and
reproach, every thing will be swept beneath
the public wave. There will be no indjvid-
uality, no hardihood, no high and stemn re-
solve, no sell-subsistence, no fearless digni-
ty, no glorious manhood mind, left amang us,
I'he holy heritage of our father’s virtues will
be trodden under foot, by their unworthy
children.  They feared uot to stand up a-
gainst kings and nobles, and parlinment and
people.  Better did oy account it, that
their lonely bark should sweep the wide sea
in freedom—happier were they, when their
gai! swelled o the storm of winter, than to
be slaves in poluces of ense, Sweoler to
their cur was the music of the gale, that
shirieked in their broken eordage, than the
voice at home that said ‘ubmit and you
shall have rest.”  And when they r(‘.ac{ur:}
this wild shore, and Luilt their altar, and
knelt upon the frozen snow and Qianty reck (o
worship, they buill that alter to freedom of
conscience and opinion; and their polile
prayer wag, that their children might be thus
free,  Let their sons remowmber the prayer
of their extremity and the great bequest
which their magnonimity bas left us,
- * - » - -

I know of but one thing =afe inthe universe,
and that is truth.  And I koow of bt ene
way to trath foran individual mind, and that
is unfettered thought,  And I know of but
one path for the multitude to truth, and that
i3 {hought freely expressod, Muke of truth
an altar of slavery, and guard it about with
a mysterious shrine; bind thought as a vie-
timy upon it; and let the passions of the pre-
Judiced multitude minister fuel ; and you sue-
rifice upon the accursed altar, the Liopes of
the world!

“Why is it, in fuet, that the tope of mo-
rality in the high places of society, is o lux
apd complaisant, but for want of the indopen-
dentand andignunt robuke of socicty ? There
is repronch cnough poured upon the drunk-
enness, debuuchery and dishonesty of the
poor man. The good people who to him ean
speak plainly—ay, very plainly, of his evil
waye.  Whyis it then, that fashienable vice
is able to hold up its head, and sometimes oc-
cupy the front ranks of society? Itis be-
cause respectnble persons, of hesitating and
compronusing vivtue,keep it in countenance.
[t is because timid womnn steotehies out her
hand to the man whom she knows to be the
dendliest enemy of morality and her sex,
while she turns a cold eye upon the victims
he lins ruined. It is beeause there is nobody
to gpesk plainly in cases like these.  Aud
do you think that society is ever to be regen-
eraled or purified wnder the infloence of
these unjust and pusilanimous compromises?
[ tell you never. 8o long as vige js suller-
ed to be fushionable and respectuble—so
long as men are bold 1o condemn it only
when it is clothed in rags, there will never
be uny radical improvement. You may
multiply Temperance Societies, and Moral
Reform Societies; may pile up state books
of laws against gambling and dishonesty;
bt so long as the timid homages of the fair
and honored are tosplendid iniquity, it will
be all in vain. 8o long will it be felt, that
the voice of the world is not against the sin-
fier, but agninst the sinner’s garb.  Andso
long, every weapon of association, and eve-
ry baton of office, wall he but a missile to-
gether against-the loviathan, that is wallow-
ing in the low marshes and stagnant pools
of socioty

LITERARY TREASURES" RECOVER-

VERED FROM TIIE RUINS GI

POMPELL

Within these last few years, the interest
{olt in the ruins of this once magniticent eity,
has increased to such a degree, that nothing
has been left updone to salisfy the curiosity
of the antiquarian, or roward the researches
of the scholar. T'o the former have been
presented objects uffording the highest grat-
ification, though nccompanied with a sad
and melancholy feeling, when be has re-
flocted upon the cause which has enabled
him to view these abjects. e has waiked
in the very streets of Pompeii, and in deeop
silence, like the sileneg of the tombs, has en-
tered its forsaken dwellings, and surveyed
every thing that belonged o them—their
rich and splendid furniture, their gold and
silver vases, their lamps, tripods and mod-
als, their busts and statues, their paintings
and household goods—all, all still standing,
just as they were seventeen hundred years
ago when that awful calamity visited their
ey and consigned its ill-fiued inhabitants
to instantaneous destenetion,

But to the schiolar have been presented
sources of highor and nobler enjoyment.
Iie hos eomo into the possession of that
which no time ¢an destroy, no confingration
consume—the mind ol past ages.  True,he
lias not oblnined so much as at first he so
confidently expected.  Siill, kis literary
stores have been incrensed, and if; after all
the toil of unrolling and deeyphering the pu-
pyri, nothing else had been discovered, the
entire words of Epicurus, and the lost repub-
lic of Cicero, would alone be suificient to re-
pay him for all the labor and tune that bave
been expended; but these arenot all, Frog-
ments of many of the Latin classics are con-
tinually making their appearance, now and
then epistles from friend to [riond, helping
mich to illustrate partions of Roman history,
and to give us a nearer insight into Roman
manners,

The following is a trauslation of a letter
from the orator Horlensius 1o Atticus, which
has just been found inghe library a1 Pom-

eil. It is a glowing critque on the cele-
fated orations of Cieero against ine,
and will be read with interest by every one
who has read the originals of these msiorly
um“'H Titus Pomponious

Quintue Horlensius to PO

Atficus, at Athens.—1 should do injustice to

ses, il all men do this, il the entire policy of

“—

you, my Atticos, a8 woll ax our mutual pod
beloved [viend Cleera, were Lot tagive you

times you sre well aware, Faclion, intrime,
bribery and corraption, nro spreading
throughout Bama. The wholo moeral o1mos-
phere seems 1o be polluted; and evon that

the Senate House—ia infectod, Evers man
of ruined fortune scoms to be exerting his
whole power to bring ruin npon the copub.
lie, in hopes to raiso himsell to egunance n-
mid the general destrnetion,

Buch n man, 55 vou well knaw, i+ Lacius
Cataline—wha, last nipht; wns dotectod 1o
he at the hiecad ol a conspiracy  mare dariug
and horrid than any recorded un the pase of
history. It wus no loss than to raiso a m
eral insurrection, to fire the citv, o put &l

H-

fabrie of our rapublie, and to esinblivh n 1y-
ranny upon its raing,. OF this, Cicero, eyl
onthe sle it oblained iromedinie intellicones :
it fo the tomple of Jupiter S
you know, is dons enly in tmpos of pulilic ue )
Mrm. And would you beliove that Cutuiige |

i, Whinh.a

Yes, he onnccount of whose during villuing :

the Henate hnd waw assemblod, eams nad |
took his usualsest. At tho sipht of this,
Cieero, whosat in the Cagsul®s clinir, was |
confounded, aud for a lime scemod at o loss |
for what todo.  And wo wonder, ."Lllic-;-..r
when you reflect npon the lmesand upon the

body of men in the midst of which he was, |
How could ke foel confident that the Soiaio |
would support him?  How did ke know bt

that half ol them were leagued wilh the in-

famous Cataline?  How could ho thiok that

this parricide would dareto sof hixfior witl-

in the temple, unless hie felt sure of the Sen-

nte's protection?  Ile eould not look arouni

upon this hody, without seeins those of the

most questionable eharucter.  Hocould nes |
on one =ide a Geihogus, to whomthe fHiction
of Marius had looked up as its chiel support;
on another, a Lentulus, who, by his prodi-
gality, had become the losder of the mob,
and before him, Cresary, wifl
piring to supreme command.  No wonder, |
then, that nt first the resolution of Clcero
seomod to fail.  But, at length, quieting ev-
ery Tising fear, summoning up all his conr
age, and his every moral power—ond feol-
ing that his country, his idol, called upon
Bty in this teying hour, in the widst of such
an assainbly, the orater arose snd addressod
Catnline himself. Never befure did 1 hon
such tones from the lips of Ciocro. 1 had
heard Lim, when he waparted to the dullest
law question the mast intense interest, |
had heard him when by his porsuasive elo-
quence, he 1‘:&"!:1(] to bendesen justioe hor-
sell. I had henrd bim, when in pleading
the eause of the defonceless nnd the orphan,
he drew tears fram the sternest hearts. Bt
here, how different! | never belfore saw
Cicero in sucha character; I never thought
he passessed such a power,  He appeared
in a new and divine light . He seemed like
Putriotism herself, descended in hugman form
to save our threatened country.  Such a
gtrain of impnssioned eloquence never be-
fore fell from the lipsof mortal man.  Now,
he addresscd Cataline with the most thiill-
ing denunciations, laying open to his view
the whole course of his past life; bhis vices,
his intrigues, bis daring villagies, his pres-
ent horrid plot; exhorting him to leave the

)
Iy u1.'!..!x-m_-‘.‘ ¥

place which ought of ull others 1o be pure— (1

of noble blood to desth; tooverthiraw the fuicl?

- p———————
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| THE SLIDE OF ALPNACIL

' It iz a faet that thero ia

|

It s the colebmicd Blude off ,‘\I[rmn'fl, n
the Aljpe, eontiruaicd for the porose of con-
[veving treea from the momtaing to the
| Luka of Lacerne.  'The following isa de
[ iption ol this famous slide;

“The railepad, which wis eampleted io
the yenr 1914, iz furmred entirely of about
230009 Logo pme tress, [fl'lrri‘;‘f"d of their
sk, 6l nnitod tozethor in o very ingen-

Usoun moapgter, withoat the aid of iren. ki
wietipied 180 wirliman during 15 months
el g eost 100,000 fraace, or £1350. It
waboul threo lewgnpes; or forty-four thous
el foet bone, It has a troush
Tout brand, sind from thren to ¢
Lottom = formed of three trees,
ope of which hos o agrove cut i
the dirceion of s leaeth, Fir reosiving
anull rijls o' water, which are copductsi

| Hi il | i‘:._'
| ~‘, MR

its

Wi Imodie

g,

f diminihinr the fdetion, The whale
stida 18 sustjnod by ahout two thou=and

supports paad in iy places it j2 attached

hitnse !l o the eliionic ey 1o ook with them?| 12 VOry Sizealeas msuner 1o the rygeed | hnncs at

procipices of granite, The drection of the
slitlo ia sotetimes strdght, sometimes 2ig-
Zoge with un inglination of from ten o
oighteen dogrees, It 19 often corriod along
the sudes of hills, end flinks of precipitous
rochs, and sometimes over their sumoils,
Oeeazionnlly it goes undor ground, nnd st
vther times it 1 conducted over the deep
eroges by seaffuldings 120 feet in hoight,
The large pines, Which were 100 feot in
length, and ten inched thick at their smaller
extremitiey, ran thirough the spnce of three
lvagues, or nenrly nine miics in two min-
utes and a hall!  There is an account of
this wonderful elide in Babhage®s Economy
of Mookinery and Manulfacturos, quoted
from Brewited's Journal, from which, and
other decwmnents in eur common-placs books,
we have mde the nboveabridgment.”

WEEPING.

Yonng women are {ull of tears. They
will weep os bitterly for tha lous of a noew |
dress ag the loss of un ol lover, They
will weep e any thing or fer nothing .—
Thoy will scold youto denth for aceidental
iy u-:lrin'; I now gawn, and woop for Hivﬂ{:
that they cannt be revenged on you—
They will play coqueite in yvour presence,
am! weep when you areabzent.  They will
weep bocause they cannot go to 4 ball or a
ten party, or beeause their parents will not
permit them to run away with & black-
guntd; and they will whkep becauso they
cannot have every thing their own wav,

Married - women weap to  conguor.—
Tearsnre the mast porent arms ol malritio-
ninl warfiure.  Ifa grufl hoshand has abus.
ed his wife,she weeps and he vepents and
promises better behaviour, Flow many
men have gone o bedk in wrath., and risen
in the moming subdiued with tears and a
certain lucture!  Women weep lo gel thuir
hisbands seerets, and they also weep when
thoir own secrcts have beon revealod.—
They weep through pride, through vanity,
throngh folly, through canning, and through
wenkvest, They will wanp for a hus-
band’s misfurtune, whilo they seold him,
A woman weeps aver the dead bady of her
husband, while her vamiy will mk Hee
neighbor how sho is fitted with ber moura-

city and fly beyond the walls. Now, lie ad-
dressed (he Seaate, eonjuring them in the
name of the republic, devoted to ruin, their
city torcontlagration, their wivea to vislenoe,
their ehildren toslavory, themselves lo death;
to unite and crush the ! and daring trai-
tor. Now, in the name of the mighty foun-
ders of the republic—of Romulos, and our
martial ancestors, be implored the protec-
tion of heaven over this hitherty favored
land.  Argument, eplreaty, expostulation,
persualion, warning, threatening—all were
used, to rouse the Senate into action, and to |
drive Cataline from the walls,  When b
thauked the immortal gods for protection
thus fary | eould buat think of the devout and
aged Chryses, as he stood in the midst of
the Grecian camp oo the plains of Nlium,
with his hands raised to bewven in praver.
When he invoked their protection for the (u-
ture, his tones were like the music of Apol
o. Whenhe called dowa vengeanee on
the head of Cataline, they were like the
thunder of Jupier.  Nover—ncver can |
forget this day. A fovorish escitement is
still upon me. Methinks I soo Lis majestic
and noble fiame; 1 still bear the music, the
thunder of his voice.« Itwas indeed a #pec-
tuele of trug moranl sublimity—to sea n sio-
gle man, not knowing what might be the is-
sue,of course not knowing whether the Sen
ate would support orabandon him—rsise up,
fearless, in the widst of 50 angust an asgen-
bly, und deliver himsell with so much pow-
er, such eloquence, for his country’s good.
As a speotsl pleader, asan advocate for the
rights of myjured innocence, we have long
acknowledged and folt his power. Butwith
this duy has commenced n new era of his 1.
With this day will bis. name be associated
with all that is great and exalted in nature.
As an impussioned orator, an able states-
man,a great and virtoous patrioty will his
Eemniy e ch_cjl\nlmd in all l:imva to. come.

® my Atticus,mayhe be presery-
od‘tfﬁ.m! Loag may he live to protect
the rights, aod direet the energies of tsis
great repubhic!  Farewall!

A Rovse Bire—Tom prosented his
bill 1o his neighbor Joo for services reader-
ed. Thoe latter looked it over nnd express-
od much surprise at the amount. “Why,
"Tom, it strikes me that vou have made omn
a pretty rovnd bill here, eh 1 “I am seasi-
ble itis & round one,” quoth Tom—*"and 1
have come for the purpose of gotting it

' pay the tmgedian. beforediand.

ings. Tho “widow of Ephesus budewed
the grave of her spouse with one eye, whil
sho squinted love to a youag eoldier with |
the othes” .

Daunkands are rouch miven to weeping. |
They will shed tears of bitter repontanco |
thiz momont, and'sin the paxt. It s not|
upncoetnmon 1o hear them eursing the effvets
of intemperance, while they ar poisoning
the cup of mdulgence, and gasping to
gulph down ite contents,

'I'he beggar and the tragedian weep for
a lisclihoad s they esn coin tenss and make
them ghes for the eorrent money of tle
reaim. The one weops yon inte a chatita
Llo bumnr, nnd the otber makes you foresd
to weep alonz with him. Sympathy bids
us helieve the one, and curiosity prompts
us to support the olisr. Wa reliove the
heggnr when ho prefers his elaim, and wo
The one
weeps whether he will or not, but the oth-
er waeps only when he is well paid for it
Pools are a woeeping tribe.  They are
aocidl in their 184xe; they wonld have a
whole world to weep along with thom—
Their sousibility is s0 exquinite, snd thewr
imdgination €0 fantestic; that they make
even the materiel world to eympnibise with
their sorrows. .

The dew on the chock ofthe lilly is eom-
pared to teara oo the choek of a disconsolate
maiden : when it glitters on the herbageo of
twilight, it is culled the tears of the eve-
ning, ond when tho sen rises and eximles
the dew<draps from the flawers, it is 2aid to
wipe awaytho tears of the morning.  Thos
we have a weeping Jday, and 4 weoping
mght. We have woeping rocks, weeping
willows, weeping water-fulls, weeping
shies, and if any #ignal calamity has befl-
len & great.aman, we have (o fingh the cli-
max—a weoping warkd '—Mirror,

Encle’s Comet —1t is expocted, that the
Comet of Eacke will be visible in this comn-
try during severnl months of the ensuing
antumn.  Oun the first of August it will pass
the meridinn about five bours a, m. atan ol-
evatiop of sixty ; on the first of Sop-
wember, atthree hours forty-five miputes, ut
an elevation of sixty-seven degrees, From

will
bo viible towards the end of the year,
Leadon Globe,

#quared.”

-k

a raleawl in Ba-
some necount of 1k das’s proceodings in rope wharo the gpeed of two hundrod and
our city, OF the wolancholy state of the | sixteen milos sn hour iz ordiparily obtrinod

—nal indeed for, pneeanzers hut for tinber,

the end of September to the middie of No-
vember, it will be continually abuve the ho-
rison in this conntty, and, aiter that time, it
rapidly towards the south, snd

THE MELSTROM WHIRLPOOL.
Tk wonderiul phenomenon, that has ex-
cited the wondos and wstonishment of the
world, [ have seen.  There are fow of my
countrymen who have lind the opportunity
o cun WwuEney of the gituion of i Iming
reole from any part of commerce, s Int-
itade and jongiteds [ do not exactly recol-
lect. It is sitanted batween two islands, be-
linging to a group offthe const of Norway,
called the Low-in-86dl Islinde, botween
Deouthehin (Leing the most northern pointof
eommores) and tha Noeth Cape, | suppose
the lutitude to be about 60 sorth, but will
not o enrnin,

Liwd oecoston some voars sinco to navie
aite n «hip from North Cape to UDeouthoim,
nearly all the way betworn the islinds oe
rocks uml the svan,  Og inquiring of my
r.\ wway pllotsbout the practivability of run-

aiirg pear the whic'poalha il wme that with
# good brovze it couid be uppronched near
‘! aoigh for examination without dunger. 1
{ at onoo determinod to salisiy m:.'ﬁl.-]!‘. We

und early this murning summoned the Sen- ] into il from varions plattes, for the purpose | besanto none it ol 10.AL AL in the month

(ol Septembor, with a fiue loading wind nonh-
W eat. Twogood seamen werg placed at the
helm, and tho mate on the quarter dock,

vinca at their station for working ship, and
ihe piiot standing on the bowsprit, between
the night beads. I wenion the mainiopsaijl-
vard, with a good glase, 1 had been seated
but a few muments. when my ship eutered
ihe dish of the whirlpoo!; the velocity of the
wilor aliered hor course three points ownrd
the centre, although she wus going eight
knots through the water.

Ll alarmed me extremely; for a mo-
ment I thotght that destruction was igevita-
ble. Bhe, however, answered her helm
sweetly and we ran along the edge, the
waves foaming around us in evory form,
while she was dancing gaily over them,—
The seusations I esperionced are difficultto
deseribe.  Imagine to yourself nn immense
circle, ronning round, of n dinmeter of one
and a halfl miles, the velocity iucreasing as
it approximated toward the ceatre, and grad-
ually ehanging its durk blue color to white:
fupmipr, tumbling, rusling to the v :
ey cliconenve, so much so ag the
tor in u Yganel whon half run out; the noise
tow, hissing, roacing, dashing—all prossing
un the wind atonce, presented the most aw-
ful, grand, solemn sizht, I ever experienced.

We were near it about eivldgeen minutes
and in sight of it about two ho is ev:
idently a sublersmnesn passage. "™ ¥From its
magnitude I should not doubt that instant de-
strnetion would be the fate of a dozen of our
lurgost ships, were they drawn in at thesamo
moment.  The priot says that several yves-
sols buve been sucked down, and that whales
also bave been destroyed.  T'he first I think

pn.h;:lalt‘ t'liﬂll,'.{ll but [ rather dou )
twe—Mick. Jdarald, iy

SOAKING CORN FOR [TORSES.

A zentleman who resides in Baltimore
county, and who is one of the most succass
ful farmers in that vicinity, informed us' a
few days sinece, that he saves at lenst ones
thied of his corn by the manuer in which he
fed it out to liis horses. His plan is this:—
He has two hogsheads placed in his cellar,
where they are secure from freczing, Theso
bie it fills with comn in the esr, then pours
in g sullicient quantity of water to cover the
corn,  After the ears have been thoronghly
wonkad, he commenses feeding, giving to
it hovses but fwo-thirda the usual quantity
ullowod.  As ane of these higshende be-
comes emply, he rellis it; and by the time
tha athier fzompty, the oue lnst filled is sufs
fivigntly sosked Gruse.  In this way ke
calis become so #oftened that the horseagon-
sume the whale of them, and they nre thus
inade toadd fuliy one thind more To his stock
of feed,  He assures us, that bis horses eat
the cols with avidity, keep inorder, and are
Jjust as competont to perlorm plintation la-
bor ag when they eonsumed the gruin alone,
The suecess of vur informant should' stimu-
late hin agriculiural brothren to follow his
exanjtle, as the Inbor of preparation is nothe
ing compared with.the great suving effect.
el.—Baltimore paper,

—

MANAGENENT OF A WORSE WIHILE TRAV-
wiaxe~The whole art of amunging a horse
whils on n Journey, 80 ns not to injure him,
i cautuine! i the suljoined simple patition.
ln every ime there 18 eo much common
reitse, 80 miuch irtie philotophy, that the
jnetness of and propricty of the rules laid
will strikca tho most cursagy reader,
Petition af the Hiorse to hiv master.

Up tise Wil arge me not;

Down Bill erowd mo not;

O the plain #pare me not;

la the stble furget me-not.

Surgical Magnctism—~Dr. Barrow,
Jerzay City, latcly diow a ueﬂﬂfmﬂz
foot of o patient by the eid of'%

Yo nesdie nd romained in the foat a forte
might, bafling all endeavors to extroct it.

———

The Rival Beautics.—~The editors of the
Now Ocleans Picavune and Louisville Jour-
nal are blackguarding rach other about their
uglmoss and praising their own beauty. He
ol the Journal, we are told, frightened a lo-
comotive off the rail road, snd the other
scared the hair off u buffilo in a managerie.

A Childs Funeral —1t is the most tounch-
ing of sights, the burial of a little creature,
which shuta its oyes as soon ns the glories of
earth opens 1o ils view without having knowa
the parents whose teacful eyes are gasi
on it whichhl::!}oun memhh

i relurn: w eaturcd stild :
have muoiled. Theso falling buds vﬁ
close inghe light of the moruing, will yet find

same more genial hoaven W unfold them.

- ————
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